Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



Eoe-i^T 1 ^1 .oe.li 



i 



Sar&acli College l^tbcarg 

THE GIFT OF 
GINN AND COMPANY 



I • 




3 2044 097 066 419 



TAYLOR SCHOOL READERS 
FIE8T EEADEE 

BT 

FRANCES LILIAN TAYLOR 



NEW TOKK ■ : ■ CINCINNATI ■ : ■ CHIOAOO 

AMERICAN BOOK COMPANY 



^cLu^d.TnsH.oo.f^^ 



1/ 



IfARVARD COLLEGE LIBRARY 
GIFT OF 
• GINN & COMPANY 
MARCH 17, 1927 



Copyright, 1900, by 
WERNER SCHOOL BOOK COMPANY. 



PREFACE 

The purpose of this First Reader is to provide lessons which will help 
children learn to read, and, at the same time, awaken in them a love of good 
books and good reading. It is intended, in short, to be the child's introduction 
to literature. 

In preparing and arranging the various lessons, the author's chief care has 
been to present such matter as is based upon the child's instinctive interests ; 
hence the choice of subjects has been influenced by the character of the 
reading which children select when left to themselves. 

It has been observed that children teach themselves to read through memo- 
rizing their favorite rhymes. For this reason nursery rhymes and memory 
gems are a characteristic feature of this book, and are used to introduce many 
of the new words. They are designed to be read to the children and to be 
memorized by them. 

The new words that are used in the reading lessons are presented gi*adually, 
averaging but four to the page throughout the first fifty pages. 

Reviews and phonetic exercises furnish word drills, and the abundance of 
script provides copies for learning to spell and to write. Many additions to 
the kindergarten occupations given in " The Werner Primer " are presented, 
together with copies for color work, drawing, cutting, and brush work. 

Through the courtesy of Charles Scribner's Sons, The Bowen-Merrill Com- 
pany, Houghton, Mifilin & Company, Harper & Brothers, the American Book 
Company, the Milton Bradley Company, and the Thomas Charles Company, 
stanzas and poems appear from their publications. Short poems published 
by The Favorite and the Youth* s Companion are also included in these pages. 
For the kind permissions granted many thanks are due. 

The author and the publishers desire to express their thanks to all who have 
given the benefit of their experience and skill in reading manuscript and 
assisting in preparing it for the press. 



HURRAH FOR THE FLAG. 



TO BE MEMORIZED. 



There are many flags in many lands, 

There are flags of every hue, 
But there is no flag, however grand, 

Like our own Red, White, and Blue. 

We shall always love the stars and stripes, 

And we mean to be ever true 
To this land of ours and the dear old flag, 

The Red, the White, and the Blue. 

Then hurrah for the flag ! 

Our country's flag. 
Its stripes, and white stars, too ; 
There is no flag in any land, 

Like our own Red, White, and Blue. 

— Mary H. Howliston. 



The flag. 



dhjb JxioJlb. 
The stars. 



The stripes. 



The boy. 



boy stars stripes has 

The stars. 
The stripes. 
The flag.. 
Our flag. 
The boy. 

cJru. ircru- rucLb ch U^CLa. 
3hjL ilcbo- hxxb AXxi/Lb. 
3hjL ttan. iuxb At/bLpxA 
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a 

A 



iAjjub (irhjXiL hJuL 



blue 




white 



red 



A red flag. 



A white flag. 



CL IAaxjl Y^ouq- 

A blue flag. 



Our flag. 
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THX 



c5- Wt JUUb 

I for see me 

* * * 

* * * * 

^k ^^ ^1^ ^^ ^1^ 

'^ <^c ^^ ^^T ^^r 

4^ ^ 4lfr 46 A ^ 

^1^ ^ ^I^ ^1^ 1v 7|v 7|v 

^LoG \Aaxjl aXxiAJ) uyi irub. 
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VJjL hy\My a/ruL id 

we love and is 



OuJh Uxjua hjjub aXxjJ\J>. 




OuA/ ilcua hxLd AXAAJfuU). 




uJh 'JLouO- lb AjlxL, [xAxaXju 

a/nxL hxuub. 



Wjjl hcnMy cnUXj 



HAjJihjoJn hyh oiiA. 

uj-njjjb a/nxL xAjjuu. 




Home, home, sweet, sweet home! 
Be it ever so humble. 
There's no place like home. 



mAj 



Here home have my 

c5- hxuj-t (X hjxnub. 
I have a home. 

}4-truL id Tnxj- rocnru. 
Here is my home. 



little 

bird 

■IriruL 

lives 

liv-tb 

song 
A<yrux 

tree 

thjub 



Little birdie in the tree, 

In the tree, 

In the tree. 
Little birdie in the tree. 

Sing a song to me. 



sing talk yellow green to 

Ainrui- talk, wdlour aAjuuro to- 



Sing a song to me. 



PLAYMATES. 



sky ai'e through window 

clouds 
look 

Through th 

I can i 
Sky and cl( 

Bird au„ „„^. 

I look through the window. 
I see the sky. 
The sky is blue. 
\ see the clouds. 
The clouds are white. 




J 



My splints. 

TlLu Aph/nXh. 



A fan. 

CI ta/TL. 



A window. 

CL un/rodjCrur. 



A fence. 

CL hunjOL. 
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can weave made play 



I play with my splints. 
I can weave splints. 
I have red splints. 

t 

I have yellow splints and blue splints. 

I have made a fan. 

My fan is red. 

Here is a window I have made. 

I can look through my window. 

The window is yellow. 

See my fence. 

My fence is blue. 

Look at my star. 




(logs 



kitty 



with 



two 
turo- 



I have two dogs. 
I have a liitty. 
My dogs love rae. 
My kitty loves me. 
I play with my kitty. 
J play with my dogs. 
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PHONETIC EXERCISE. 




fan 


bell 


pin 


top 


run 


ran 


tell 


tin 


hop 


sun 


man 


fell 


in 


stop 


cut 


can 


ten 


it 


box 


but 


than 


men 


sit 


fox 


cup 



Bennie about brother 

Here is Bennie Boy. 
Bennie is my brother. 
I can sing a song about 
Bennie Boy. 
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he rabbit S^^J 



^r\jb hxxMriL 



oAxuu. 



Our Bennie Boy has a little rabbit, 
Our Bennie Boy has a little rabbit, 
Our Bennie Boy has a little rabbit. 

One little rabbit gray. 
One little, two little, three little rabbits. 
Four little, five little, six little rabbits, 
Seven little, eight little, nine little rabbits, 

Ten little rabbits gray. 



Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, 
Five, four, three, two, one. 

c7U>c, -tcruA, unJxjub, Xajj-o-, otul. 
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They 



run 



MxfWy 



likes • 



jump 

ujimrup 



his 



away 



them 



Ten little rabbits. 

Ten gray rabbits. 

Ten little gray rabbits. 

They can jump. 
They can run away. 

Bennie has ten rabbits. 
lie likes his rabbits. 
He likes to see them play. 



pink fwnit 

dear djbOJL 

oai's JUXAJ) 
long 



eyes jiaaaJ) 

Long ears, 

Pink eyes, 
Feet that jump and run ; 

Short tail. 

White coat, 
Pretty Bnnny-bun. 

Grace has a white rabbit. 
Bennie gave it to her. 
It is a dear little rabbit. 
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it she coat 

Lt aJul GCraX 

her grass gave 

ruAy oAmAS CMJAht 



The rabbit has long ears. 
It has pink eyes. 
It has a white coat. 
Grace loves her rabbit. 
She plays with it. 
She runs with it in the grass. 
Grace runs and jumps. 
The rabbit jumps and plays. 



run 


love 


live 


like 


has 


runs 


loves 


lives 


likes 


have 


play 


jump 


look 


make 


give 


plays 


jumps 


looks 


made 


gave 



Mamma 

Tfia/Yn/mxL 

playmate 

pl/jxprujJjL 

book picture girl am of 

lrcro4h pAxXuAjL OAjit a/YYh oi 

I am a little girl. 
Grace is my playmate. 
Grace and I like pictures. 
I have a picture book. 
Mamma gave , it to me. 
I have a picture of Bennie. 
My picture is in the book. 
My little dogs are with me. 






-^x». 



I'llll 

|llll,V 

|llllVN 



r- 



OXH. 



^ 



^r.jin*! 



ail 
\xnjY\xx- 



oft, 



aA/mi) 



Tixolbt 



up ^ 

sky 



fly 



" Up, up in the sky, 
The little birds fly. 



down GLo-urrt 

nest 'YULht 

birds InAxib 



Down, down in the nest, 
The little birds rest. 



on Crru 

all all 

wing unmA 



With a wing on the left, 
And a wing on the right, 



arms oAfTTLb 

sleep AhuLp 

night 'mx^ilX 

The dear little birdies 
Sleep all the long night." 
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holds hands now us 

Grace can sing a song for us. 
She sings about the birds. 
She plays her arms are wings. 
She holds her hands like a nest. 
Now she sleeps like the little birds. 
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Papa Baby this then work 

Pcbpct 13aim- thJU) trui/n, uroxk. 



We can work, 

We can play, 
We are happy 

All the day. 

This is Bennie. 
Bennie and I work 

for Mamma. 
We work for Papa, 

and then we play. 
We play with the dogs. 
We run in the long grass. 
Our dogs run with us. 
Mamma looks through the window 

to see us play. 
She holds Baby up to the window. 



WHAT DO THEY SEE ? 
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what 



calls 



does 



cats 



black 



be 



floor 



uAxxit cxxllb oLo-ei) I 




do 



QxxXh hhxcMy Wy djy 



Look at the cats ! 

The mamma cat is on the books, 

What does she see ? 

She looks and looks. 

She calls- Kitty White. 

She calls Kitty Black. 

Kitty White runs to look. 

Kitty Black runs to look. 

What is on the floor ? 

What do they see ? 

What can it be ? 





Shep takes care cradle out 

taJuJ) caJub cAjxdJjL o-ul 



Hero is our dog, Shep. 
Shep takes care of the baby. 
Baby likes to have Shep with her. 
Baby holds out her hands. 
She calls the dog. 
Then Shep runs to the baby. 
Baby sleeps in the cradle. 
Shep sleeps on the floor by the cradle. 



there XhuiAJL 

eggs -^-"^^ 

high hJuoh 

old oU 

oak o-ak 



There's a dear httle nest 
In the old oak tree, 

Safe and high, safe and high. 
There are three little eggs, 
Blue as blue can be. 

Like the sky, like the sky. 



Kock-ii-bye, birdies, upon tlie tree top, 
When the wind blows "tlie cradle will rock. 

top rocks upon will 

txjp AoxJkd uopon. iLnll 

There is a cradle in the old oak tree. 
It is high in the tree. 
It is safe in the tree. 
It rocks on the tree top. 



blows rock-a-bye wind 

hhyvLTi) h/yxJi^-cb-lniiy un/rui 

food feed when back 

■tcrOxL -tuxL uAxjLfO, IwoJi, 

What is in the cradle ? 

Baby birds, one, two, three. 

The baby birds call for food. 

The old birds fly away. 

They fly back to the nest. 

They feed the baby birds. 

The little birds sleep in the nest. 
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you 

UAyuy 



flying 




box 

ircnc 



pegs 

rUbCLb 



Do you see what we have made ? 
We have made a green tree. 
We made it with pegs. * 
I have a box of pegs, j 
I gave Bennie the 

green pegs. ^ 
Then he made the tree. 
See the red birds. 
They are made of pegs. 
They are flying to the tree.^ 
Bennie and I like to play 

with pegs. 
We can make stars and 

flags and trees. 




come ground pretty 

Come here, come here. 
Look down on the ground. 
What do you see ? 
I see a nest in the grass. 
See the pretty white eggs. 
One, two, three, four eggs. 
Four eggs are in the bird's cradle 
on the ground. 



not your keep no 



Is the nest for me ? 

O, no, no, no. 
Is the nest for you ? 

0, no, no, no. 



The bird made the nest. 
The nest is not for me. 
The nest is not for you. 
The nest is for the bird. 
The bird loves her nest. 
The bird loves her eggs. 
"We will not take the nest. 
We will not take the eggs. 
Keep your nest, little bird. 
Keep your pretty little home. 
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may 


me 


pine 


old 


blue 


lay 


wo 


fine 


fold 


true 


way 


bee 


ride 


no 


use 


say 


tree 


hide 


so 


you 


hay 


free 


side 


go • 


your 



Sing, sing, lily bells ring ! 

The blossoms are coming to town, 
Daisies and lilies and daflfydowndillies, 

Each in a bright new gown. 




Sing, sing, lily bells ring ! 

The blossoms are coming to town, 
Lilacs and roses and other sweet posies 

Each in a bright new gown. 



lily 


bells 


UAf 


IkIL 


lilies 


roses 


-WuA 


Aoiu2) 


ring 


town 


Ai/rm- 


t&xxm, 


flowers 


coming 


■Vunihtfib 


ccrnu/ru^ 



Ring, ring ! Sing, sing ! 
The flowers are coming to town. 
The white lilies are here. 
The red roses are on the way. 

Grace and I love the flowers. 
We play our lily bells can ring. 
We play our roses can talk. 
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doll 



house 



door 

cLotyb 




paper 
painted 



This is my doll house. 

I made the house of paper. 

Mamma painted it for me. 

I cut the doors. 

Mamma painted the windows. 

The house is for my paper doll. 

My doll is in the house now. 

I can see her through the door. 
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roof 



table 



chair 



cut 



AjCr(yL XxjaAjl cJrLOAAy ^ caxL 



how 

ruyur 



tell 

UR 



put 

oaaL 



too 



I will tell you how I made this doll house. 
1 cut a paper like 

this. 
Then I made a roof. 






I put the house on green paper. 
I made a paper table for 

my little house. 
Mamma painted it for me. 

Mamma made a paper bed 

for my doll. 
She has made a 
pretty little chair, too. 





horse wagon going draw 

■ruyiAt uuxuMyrh a^rinrui- djxoAXr 

ride good-by 

This is Old Gray. 

Old Gray is our horse. 

I ride on Old Gray's back. 
Bennie plays Shep is his horse. 
Shep can draw our little wagon. 
Now we are going to ride. 
Do you see me in the wagon ? 
Do you see my brother Bennie ? 



where 

knee 

■nmjui 

Bumpville 

It's bumpty bump, and it's jiggity jog, 

Journeying on to Bumpville. 
It's over the hilltop and down through the bog 

Ton ride on your way to Bumpville. 



Look at Baby ! 
She is riding on Papa's knee. 
She plays she is on a horse. 
Where is Baby going? 
Baby is going to Bumpville. 
Good-by, Baby, good-by. 



Don't detain the Sluitreye train - 
Ting-a-ling! the bell it goeth, 
Toot-toot ! the whistle bloweth. 



Shut-eye train soon asleep 

Where is Baby going now ? 

Baby is going to sleep. 

We play Baby is on the Shut-eye train. 

Baby is going to Shut-eye town. 

In Shut-eye town the birds are asleep. 



ooon will speea tne onui>eye imiii : 
Through the blue where bloom the stars 

And the Mother Moon looks down. 
'Tis a goodly train of cars, 
All aboard for Shui^eye town. 



cars whistle ting-arling toot 

cxUid uAxxtMUL limxh-a-urrua tcrot 

Bennie and I play we are on the cars. 

Our train is made of chairs. 

Bennie blows the whistle, toot, toot, toot ! 

I ring the bell, ting-a-ling-a-ling ! 

Kitty Black is on the train. 

Oome, Baby, come and ride with us. 

We will stop at Bumpville. 



London Bridge is broken down, 

Broken down, broken down, 

London Bridge is broken down, 

My fair lady. 

Build it up with silver and gold, 

Silver and gold, silver and gold. 
Build it up with silver and gold, 
My fair lady. 

Silver and gold will be stolen away, 

Stolen away, stolen away, 
Silver and gold will be stolen away, 
My fair lady. 



50 

Build it up with wood and clay, 

Wood and clay, wood and clay, 
Wood and clay will wash away, 

My fair lady. 

Build it up with stone so strong, • 
Stone so strong, stone so strong, 
Stone will last for ages long. 

My fair lady. 





REVIEW 


WORDS. 




lily 


roses 


paper 


eye 


cars 


table 


wagon 


doll 


door 


house 


flowers 


way 


roof 


chair 


lilies 


cut 


shut 


train 


painted 


teU 


stop 


town 


going 


ring 


draw 


horse 


coming 


put 


ride 


bells 


asleep 


how 


soon 


. where 


good-by 


too 



51 



tower 
sticks 



water 
under 



blocks 
build 



bridge 
stone 



Men build bridges of wood and stone. 

I can build bridges with my blocks. 

I can lay a bridge with sticks. 

I will lay one for you. 

Come here and see it. 

I have made a tower 

by the bridge. 
I play water is under 
the bridge. 
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boats from ships burn 

wood building used so 

What is in a tree ? 

Wood to burn. 

Wood for building houses. 

Wood for boats and ships. 
My pegs are made of wood. 
So are my blocks. 
My splints are cut from wood. 



Bow down, green forest, so fair and good, 
Bow down, green forest, and give ua wood. 



■ — Laura E. Bichardh. 



The mines are dug 
In the earth so deep ; 

'Tis there that silver 
And gold do sleep. 



gold silver 

find rocks 

dig mines 

go money 



Silver and gold are in the ground. 
Men dig mines in the ground. 
They go down in the mines. 
They find silver and gold in the rocks. 
What is made of gold and silver ? 
are made of gold and silver. 

Gold and silver are used 
for money. 

Mamma has a silver — 

Papa has a gold 



brook 
pebbles 
chatter 
hear 

some 
over 



I chatter, chatter, as I flow 
To join the brimming river. 

For men may come, and men may go, 
But I go on for ever. 

I wind about and in and out, 
With here a blossom sailing, 

With here and there a lusty trout, 
And here and there a grayling. 

— TsmfTBOii. 



cows sheep robin want glass 

I am a little brook. 

Do you hear me chatter over the stones ? 

The leaves fall on me. 

The leaves sail away as I run. 

I give water to the cows and the sheep. 



Here a gate and there a wall, 

Here a window, 

There a door, 

Here a steeple wondrous tall, 

Kiseth ever more and more. 



Marian rains let goes 

name church fold mats 

My name is Marian. 

My brother's name is Bennie. 

When it rains, Bennie and I play 

in the house. 
We weave splints and lay sticks. 



We fold paper and weave mats. 

We build with blocks. 

Here we are with our blocks. 

Bennie has built a church. 

I have built a house. 

My house has windows and doors. 

My little doll is in the house. 

How do you like our train of cars ? 

Bennie made this train. 

He will let my doll ride. 

Ring-a-ling ! ring-a-ling ! 

Away goes the train. 
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tent 
cap 



square 
soldier's 



corner 
feather 




I have a square paper. 

I can make a tent. 
Here is my tent. 
Can you make a tent ? 
Fold the tent into a little 

square. 
Fold over one corner like this 
Fold under three corners. 
]^ow it is a soldier's cap. 

Pin a white feather on the 

cap. 
Put the cap on your dolly's 
head. 

Now your dolly is a soldier. 
Can you make a tent for the soldier ? 

Co/KL [MnL toZdb Ob octp? 
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fine 
pull 



turn 
help 



very 
apart 



open 
finger 



Can you turn the cap into a boat ? 
I will help you. 
Put your finger into the cap. 
Open the cap. 
Take out your finger. 
Fold the little cap into a 
square like this. 

Can you pull the corners 

apart ? 
It is very hard to pull the 
corners apart. 
Now we have a fine little boat. 






3ilid lb CU ATOroL. 
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school 


room 


kites 


tails 


large 


trim 


Here is a paper star. 


It is marie 


of square 


papers. 






A paper is folded like this. 
Eight of these papers 

make a pretty star. 
We have made large 

red stars to trim our schoolroom. 
The folded papers look like little kites. 
We can make kites with tails. 
Here is my paper kite. 
When the wind blows, I will 

fly my kite. 
Can you make a paper kite ? 




ball good round yes eat 

Tell me what I have in my hand, Bennie. 

Is it round like a ball, Frank ? 

Yes, it is round like a ball. 

Is it good to eat ? ^^^ 

No, it is not good to eat. ^^ g^ ^^ 

Did it grow on a tree ? 1^^ 

No, it did not grow on a tree. 

It is one of the balls you play with. 



THE RAIN. 

The rain is raining all around, 

It falls on field and tree, 



It rains on the umbrellas here, 



And on the ships at sea. 
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who 


stood 


crept 


said 


umbrella 
It rains and rains. 


spider 




Who has an umbrella ? 



don't 
any 



" I have," said the robin ; 
And he sat undei* a leaf. 

" I have," said the bee; 
And he crept into a flower. 

" I have," said the spider; 
And he went under a stone. 

" I have," said the cow; 
And she stood under a tree. 

" I don't want any umbrella," said 
the boy ; 
And he ran in the rain. 

The lines on the preceding page are from the " Child's Garden of 
Verses," by Eobert Louis Stevenson. 
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A PHONETIC EXERCISE. 



make he sky grow grew 

take she fly blow blew 

cake we cry row flew 

and at tap car call 

hand hat lap far fall 

sand sat sap star ball 

land cat cap jar all 



Grace likes to make paper mats. 

Her mamma cuts the mats. 

Then Grace weaves them with strips 

of pretty paper. 
She can sing a little song 

about making mats. 
The song tells her how to weave. 
Do you hke her purple mat ? 



till row 

next purple 

done laid 

strip weaving 

A WEAVING SONG. 

Over one, under one, 

Over one we go ; 
So we weave our paper strip 

In a pretty row. 

Under one, over one, 
Next our strip is laid; 

Till our weaving all is done, 
And our mat is made. 



Jack shells sailor 
sea waves shore 

Jack lives by the sea. 
He is a sailor boy. 
Jack loves the sea. 
He likes to see the 

waves ooine in. 
He likes to play in the 

sand on the shore. 
He finds pretty shells in the sand. 
He likes to hear the waves. 
They sing him to sleep at night. 
Jack sails in the boat with his papa. 
He helps to sail the boat. 
The wind blows the white sails. 
Then the boat sails away 
over the blue sea. 

yxxJz id ch Mxk1o\, -U-C5-U-. 



dressed 


large 


rainbow 


colors 


dish 


suit 



I play with paper doUs. 
I have large dolls and 

little doUs. 
I have baby paper dolls. 
My large dolls are dressed 

in rainbow colors. 
One doll has a blue suit 

and a blue cap. 
He looks like a sailor boy. 
I call this doll Jack, the sailor. 
My sailor doll can sail in a paper boat. 
I play a dish of water is the sea. 
When I blow the boat 

it sails away over the sea. 
Do you like to play with paper dolls ? 



Bo Peep orange took think 

went shepherd crook lost 

Bo Peep was a little shepherd girl. 

She took care of her sheep. 

One day she lost her sheep. 

Then she went to find them. 

I play one of my paper dolls is Bo Peep. 

I play she has lost her sheep. 

Now she is going 

to find them. 
My Uttle Bo Peep 

has a pretty dress. 
It is an orange dress. 
She has a shepherd's 

crook in her hand. 
Do you think she will 

find her sheep ? 
Can you find Bo Peep's 

sheep ? 



" Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep, 

And don't know where to find them ; 

Leave them alone, and they'll come home, 

And bring their tails behind them." 

Poor little Bo Peep, 
She looked and she looked for her sheep. 
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came drank drink sat 

sang awoke found a'te 



But she could not find them. 

She found green grass, but no sheep came 

to eat. 
She found a little brook, but no sheep 

came to drink. 
Bo Peep sat down on the grass. 
The birds sang to her. 
The brook sang over the stones. 
Little Bo Peep fell asleep. 



Over the hills came the sheep. 
Bo Peep did not hear them. 
They drank the cool water in the brook. 
They ate the green grass. 
When little Bo Peep awoke, her sheep 
had all come back to her. 



cany 


cakes 


harm 


butter 


basket 


cloak 


grandmother 


Red Riding 


best 


Hood 



Here is the doll I love best. 

She has a red cloak and a red hood. 

I call her Red Riding Hood. 
Do you see her little basket ? 
She has cakes and butter in it. 
Red Riding Hood is going to her 

grandmother's. 
She will carry the cakes and butter. 
Her red hood wUl keep her safe 

from all harm. 



This paper doll is dressed in green. 
He is my little prince. 
I play he is Prince of Doll Land. 
He holds up his yellow sword. 
Then all the dolls mind him. 

Jack sails his little boat. 
Red Riding Hood goes to her grand- 
mother's. 
Bo Peep finds her sheep. 
All the paper doll babies go to bed. 



All the birds 


will sing, 


AU the lily 


bells wiL ring, 


When the 


little prince 


comes 


to Doll Land. 


mind 


prince 


bed 


babies 


land 


sword 
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fairy e\ © y^K->^ reads 

fairies jT) ^4^ r^ C\ king 




dance "^Jir^nrzii^ words 



Mamma cuts little paper dolls for me. 
I play they are fairies. 
I play they dance on the green grass. 
Mamma reads about the fairy king and 

the fairy queen. 
Here are the words I like best. 

And Ho ! sang the King of them, 

And Hey ! sang the Queen ; 
And round and round the ring of them 

Went dancing o'er the green. 
And Hey ! sang the Queen of them, 

And Ho I sang the King ; 
And all that I had seeii of them 

Wasn't anything. 

— James Whitcomb Riley, in ^^ Bhymes of Childhood.''' 
By permission of Bowen-MerriU Company. 





A PHONETIC 


EXERCISE. 




tent 


beat 


keep 


full 


went 


west 


sheep 


pull 


ring 


And 


light 


turn 


king 


mind 


bright 


burn 


cow 


found 


brook 


could 



bow round crook would 



asters Queen Violet crown 

sweet wears pansies bloom 

This is my paper doll queen. 

er name is Queen Violet. 
I wOl tell you how 

I play with this doll. 
Queen Violet is queen 

of the purple flowers. 
I play the purple 

pansies bow to her. 
I play the purple 

asters bloom for her. 

I play the purple violets are sweet for her. 
Queen Violet wears a golden crown. 
Purple stones are in her crown. 
Her dress is purple and white. 

UAXJUUYh Ulcrtet- id ryxU' cLcnl cuAJu/ny. 



grow Princess May named garden 

I have named this paper doll 

the Princess May. 
Here is the song I sing 

to her. 

Princess May, 

Princess May, 
How does your 

garden grow ? 
With silver bells. 
And white sea shells, 
And pretty flowers all 



Princess May wears a dress of yellow. 
Silver bells are in her hand. 
White sea shells are on her dress. 
She wears a yellow crown. 



which so(!ii their best bird's 

Kow you have seen my paper dolls. 
Which doll do you like best ? 
Can you tlnd the rainbow colors 

in their dresses ? 
We can find tlie rainbow colors 

in the flowers. 
We see them in birds' feathers. 
When do we see the rainbow colors in 

the sky? 
We see them best of all in the rainbow. 



Si 
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A PHONETIC EXERCISE. 






1 


s 


r 


t 


m 


love 


seed 


rose 


took 


men 


look 


snow 


rain 


take 


made 


live 


seen 


ride 


tall 


make 


like 


strip 


ring 


tell 


'mast 


11 


f 


c 


g 


d 


nest 


fold 


cold 


give 


door 


name 


fall 


call 


gave 


day 


nose 


fell 


cow 


grow 


done 


next 


full 


cake 


good 


dish 


now 


fill 


cut 


gate 


did 


a B 


C D 


£ J 




^ 

^ 



Ki:mn.0P2Ri<3 



I saw a ship arsailing, 

A-sailing on the sea, 
And it was full of pretty things 

For Baby and for me. 

There was candy in the cabin, 

And apples in the hold. 
The sails were made of silk, 

And the masts were made of gold. 

— NusiBBi Bhthbi. 
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masts will sometime its 

things great beautiful full 

T will play I have a ship at sea. 

My ship is sailing. 
It is sailing on the great blue sea. 
'Now it is far, far away. 

Sometime my ship will come to me. 
It will sail to Baby and me. 
My ship is full of pretty things. 
It is full of pretty things for Baby and 
for me. 

0, my ship is a beautiful ship ! 
All its sails are white, 
Its masts are yellow as gold. 

It is sailing, sailing over to me. 
Sail, ship, sail ! 

Blow, winds, blow, and sail my ship to me ! 
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TO BE MEMOBIZED. 




Out of the bosom of the air, 

Out of the cloud-folds of his garments shaken, 
Over the woodlands brown and bare. 
Over the harvest-fields forsaken, 
Silent, and soft, and slow 
Descends the snow. 

— Longfellow. 



snow falling earth covers 

cold children fields wool 

The snow is on the earth. 
It is white and soft like wool. 
The snow comes fl'om cloudland. It falls 
on the trees and covers the brown fields. 
The children like to see the falling snow. 



Sing a song of snowflakes, 
White, and soft, and cool ; 

Four and twenty little folk, 
Running home from school. 



THE BELLS. 
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Christmas angels shall 

morning heaven every 

All the bells on earth shall ring 

On Christmas day, 

On Christmas day; 
All the bells on earth shall ring 
On Christmas day in the morning. 

All the angels in heaven shall sing 

On Christmas day, 

On Christmas day ; 
All the angels in heaven shall sing 
On Christmas day in the morning. 

And every one on earth shall sing 

On Christmas day. 

On Christmas day ; 
And every one on earth shall sing 
On Christmas day in the morning. 



— Old English Carol. 
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sun daylight than brings 

sets shining rises far 

The sun is a great shining ball. 
It is far away from the earth. 
The sun brings the daylight. 
Daylight conies when the sun rises. 
Daylight goes when the sun sets. 
Where the sun shines it is day. 
Where the sun does not shine it is night. 
The sun is larger than the moon. 
It is larger than the earth. 



TO BE MEMOKIZED. 



S-J) Xhjb ULraAM txr •l^o ■hjuJltruj', 
XiljiyolXKu- ourxxL uu-i/ub! 



true nurse's dreaming inside 

THE LITTLE BOY'S DEEAM. 

A little boy was dreaming 

Upon his nurse's lap, 
That the pins fell out of all the stars, 

And the stars fell into his cap. 

So when his dream was over. 
What did that little boy do ? 

He went and looked inside his cap. 
And found it was not true. 



— NUBSBBT RbTMB. 



The stars are shining 

balls in the sky. 
They are far, 

far away. 

UJjL oa/Yh not ocru/nL UruL MX/xhJy 



moon smaller grown air 

lamp shaped bigger bow 



0, look at the moon, 
She is shining up there ; 

0, Mother, she looks 
Like a lamp in the air. 



Last week she was smaller. 
And shaped like a bow. 

But now she's grown bigger. 
And round like an 0. 



— Mbb. Follsh. 
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west shines lights new peeps 

Have you seen the moon in the sky ? 
The moon is a ball like the earth. 

« 

It shines like a lamp in the air. 
Sometimes the moon looks round. 
Then we say it is full. 
Sometimes it is shaped like a bow. 
When we see the bow in the west, 

we call it a new moon. 
The moon shines in the night. 
It peeps in at the window and shines 

on the sleeping children. 
It shines on the sleeping flowers and 

on the Uttle birds in their nests. 
The moon hghts the earth. 
It shines on the sea and the ships. 

HoxK/ [Myub'AjuuYb Xhjb orbo-crrb? 
urub nmxroro AKi/ruLb at rwcJrxL. 



milk cream churn off 

fresh bread standing pans 

Do you see our cows? I see them 
standing in the water under the trees. 
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Every day they give us fresh milk and 
cream. 

I have some Httle pans. 

At night I fill my pans with warm 
fresh milk. 

In the morning I find cream on the top 
of the milk. 

Then I take ofi" the cream and 
put it in my little churn. 

I churn a long time until the 
cream turns into butter. 

Here is one of my 
butter balls on a little dish. 

Bennie and I like bread and butter. 

We like bread and milk, too. 

Do you like bread and milk ? 

Do you like butter ? 

Oct [Myth Hkjb IniOisUi.? 
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letter sister wrote new 

funny story years hen 

When Marian was six years old, Bennie 
gave her a new book. 

Here is the letter he wrote to put in 
the book. 



JuxxAj \Jr\lb JhXjQAjjj^ S- [aAJL 



GAAXy UAyvu cmjb o-L onoAi- 

AMjAAXb. 



B 



juYvrujb. 



THE STOEY OF BIDDIE WIDDIE. 

tail walk walked 
cackle roseleaf walking 

One day Biddie Widdie 
went into the garden to 
take a walk. 

As she was walking, a rose leaf fell on 
her tail. 

"Cackle, cackle," said Biddie Widdie, 
"the sky is falling! the sky is falUng! 
I will go and tell the king." 

So she walked and she 
walked until she met a 
rooster. 

" Good morning, Rooster 
Booster," she said. 

" Good morning, Biddie 
Widdie," said the rooster. 
"Where are you going?" 



Rooster Pooster until Goosey 
duck goose cried Gander 

" 0, Rooster Pooster," 
she said, " tlie sky is falling, 
and I am going to tell the 
king." 

" I will go with you," said 
the rooster. 

So they went on and on 
until they met a goose. 

" 0, Goosey Gander, Goosey Gander," 
they cried, "the sky is falling, and we 
are going to tell the king." 

"I wUl go with 
you," said Goosey 
Gander. 

So they went on 
and on until they met 
a duck. 



Duckj know heard Turkey 

Lucky met news Lurkey 

" 0, Ducky Lucky," they said, " the sky 
is falling, and we are going to tell the 
king." 

"I will go with you," said Ducky 
Lucky; "for I want to see the king." 

So they walked and 
they walked and they 
walked until they met 
a turkey. 

"0, Turkey Lurkey," 
they said, "have you 
heard the news? The 
sky is falling, and we are going to tell 
the king." 

And the turkey said, "I will go with 
you and help you tell the king, for I 
know the way to the king's house." 



Foxy liked 

Doxy fine 

king's glad 

left fox 

So they walked and they walked and 
they walked, but they did not come to the 
king's house. 

By and by they met a fox. 

The fox was very glad to see them, for 
he liked Biddie Widdie, Turkey Lurkey, 
Rooster Booster, Ducky Lucky, and 
Goosey Gander. 

So he said, "Where are you all going 
this fine morning ? " 

" The sky is falling," they all said, " and 
we are going to tell the king." 



" I know the way to the king's house, 
and I will go with you," said the fox. 

But they all cried, " 0, no. Foxy Doxy, 
you will not go with us. We do not like 
you, Foxy Doxy." 

So they all walked on and left the fox. 
By and by they came to the king's house. 

And the king stood in the door of his 
house and heard the news. 



— FsoH Ou) Eholish Folk Lobb. 



piece tied 

shape present 

ribbon Imother 



Grace made an Easter present for her 
grandmother. 

She cut a piece of blue paper the shape 
of a large egg. On this paper she wrote, 
" A Happy Easter." 

She cut a white paper like the blue 
paper. On this she wrote, " To my dear 
Grandmother." 

Then she tied the two papers 
with a pink ribbon. 



AT EASTER TIME. 

TO BE MEMORIZED. 

The pure white lily raised its cup 
At Easter time, 
At Easter time ; 
The crocus to the sky looked up 

At happy Easter time. 
"We'll hear the song of heaven," they say, 

" Its glory shines on us to-day ; 
Oh, may it shine on us alway 
At happy Easter time ! " 

— Laura E. Richards, Ifi (Aa '■ yoaHt't O/rmpnnfnt 



THE T.TTTT.E PTNF, TRUE. 

needli 
place 
leaves 
better 



A little piue tree grew in the woods. 

It had no leaves. It had needles. 

The little tree said, " I do not like 
needles. All the other trees in the woods 
have pretty leaves. I want leaves, too. 
But I will have better leaves. I want 
gold leaves." 

At night the little tree went to sleep. 
A fairy came by and gave it gold leaves 
in place of its needles. 
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bag again other saw nor 

When the little tree awoke, it had 
leaves of gold. 

It said, " 0, 1 am so pretty ! I^o other 
tree has gold leaves." 

One day a man came into the woods 
with a bag. He saw the gold leaves. 
He took them all and put them into his 
bag. 

The poor little tree cried, "I do not 
want gold leaves again. I will have glass 
leaves." 

The little tree went to sleep. In the 
night the fairy came by and put glass 
leaves on it. 

The little tree awoke and saw its glass 
leaves. 

How pretty they looked in the sun- 
shine. No other tree was so bright. 





¥ 
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goat 


broken 


sunshine 


were 


blew 


hungry 


wanted 


happy 



By and by a wind came up. It blew 
and blew. 

The glass leaves all fell from the tree 
and were broken. 

Again the little tree had no leaves. 

It was very "sad, and it said, " I will not 
have gold leaves, and I will not have 
glass leaves. 

"I want green leaves. I want to be 
like the other trees." 

And the little tree went to sleep. 
When it woke, it was like other trees. It 
had green leaves. 

A goat came by. He saw the green 
leaves on the little tree. The goat was 
hungry, and he ate all the leaves. 

Then the little tree said, "I do not 



I LIKE TO SWING. 
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swing rope breezes branches hang 

'' Who likes to swing ? " said Annibel. 

" I," said the spider, " I like to swing. 
See me hang by one rope from my web. 
I swing and swing until the wind blows 
me away with my rope." 

" We hke to swing," said the tall flowers 
and grasses. " We swing when the wind 
blows." 

" I like to swing," sang the hang-bird. 
"My swing is a nest on a tall tree. I 
swing day and night as I sit on my eggs." 

" My swing is best," said Annibel. " I 
swing so high that I can see far over the 
. gardens and the fields." 

Here we go to the branches high ! 

Here we come to the grasses low I 
For the spiders and flowers and birds and I 

Love to swing when the breezes blow. 



— £. S. B. 
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A SHORT SERMON. 



TO BE MEMOKIZED. 



Children who read my lay, 
This much I have to say : 
Each day and every day, 

Do what is right ! 
Right things in great and small ; 
Then, though the sky should fall, 
Sun, moon, and stars and all, 

You shall have light ! 





• 




— Alice Gary. 
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A PHONETIC 


EXERCISE. 




wh 


th 


sh 


br 


when 


then 


ship 


bring 


where 


there 


sheep 


brook 


which 


these 


• 

shone 


bread 


what 


that 


shine 


brave 


who 


this 


shut 


bright 



LULLABY 



daisies vase glasses 

pick wore faces 



MARIAN'S DAISIia 

e morning Marian took 

ittle vase and went to 

k daisies. 

^liat do you think she 

nd? 

In the night some of 

IT daisies had turned 

to grandmothers. 

ay wore white caps 

their little faces and 

had on glasses. 

I you find the little 

mother ? 



bows mouths 


marked 


ends noses 


posies 


Marian's mamma 


had bee 



had 



in the 
daisy bed. 

She marked eyes and mouths and 
noses on the Mttle yellow faces. 

She cut the white flower leaves into 
caps with bows and ends. 

Then the daisies looked like little 
grandmothers in the grass. 



THE LITTLE GRANDMOTHERS. 

Did some of the daisies grow old in the night? 
And turn into grandmothers yellow and white ? 
We left them ready to pick for posies, 
And now they have eyes and mouths and noses. 

Who knew that grandmothers grew in the grasses? 
, Who dressed them up and put on their glasses? 
Who put on their caps and tied their bows ? 
How did it happen ? Who knows ? Who knows ? 



Ill 



Indians please stories country 



STORY TELLING. 

Marian likes to hear her mamma read 
about the ride to Bumpville and the 
Shut-eye train. 

She likes to hear about the little brook 
that chatters over the stones and pebbles. 

Best of all, she likes the story of the 
little pine tree. 

Bennie can read books. He can read 
the story of Biddie Widdie and the story 
of Little Bo Peep. 

When night comes, Bennie says, " Please, 
papa, tell us an Indian story." 

His papa tells him a true story about 
the Indians. Then he tells stories about 
some of the great men who have lived 
in our country. 



after 

place 

ago 

covered 

skins 

brave 

people 

THE INDIANS. 

A long, long time ago there were no 
white people where we now live. 

Then the Indians lived in our country. 

The Indians did not have houses like 
ours. They lived in tents covered with 
skins. 

They had no chairs in their tents. They 
sat on the ground, and their beds were 
made on the ground. 



time board ties hair stopped 

After they had lived in one place 
for a time, they went away and took 
their tents with them. 

When they found a place they liked, 
they stopped and set up their tents again. 

The Indian mamma ties 
her baby on a board. • We 
call this board a cradle. 

Sometimes she hangs the 

cradle on a tree. Then the 

baby can see his mamma 

at her work. 

The Indian papa paints 
his face and wears feathers 
in his hair. 

Indian men are very 
brave, but they do not like 
to work. , 
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Columbus became lived over 

COLUMBUS. 

Here is a picture 
of Columbus, who 
lived a long time 
ago in a country 
far away. 

When he was a 
boy his home was by 
the sea. He loved the sea and the ships, 
and he liked to talk with the sailors. 

He said, "When I am a man, I will 
sail over the great sea and I will find a 
new way for the ships." 

When Columbus became a man, he did 
sail over the sea and he found this country 
for our home. 

Can you tell the name of our country? 



Pilgrims winter many 

Mayflower fathers spring 



THE PILGEIMS. 

After Columbus found our country 
many people came here to live. 

Some of these people were called Pil- 
grims. They sailed over the sea in a ship 
named the Mayflower. 

When the ship came to the shore, it was 
cold and snow was on the ground. 

The children said, "Where are our new 
homes ? " 

" We must build them 
as soon as we can," said 
their fathers. 

So the boys helped the 
men cut down trees and 

build log houses. the Mayflower. 



corn plant kind thank 

ripe mouse kept Thanksgiving 

The winter 

was long and 

cold. In the 

spring some 

kind Indians 

came to see the 

Pilgrims and 

gave them corn 

to plant. 

They told the men to plant their corn 

when the white oak leaves were as big 

as the ears of a mouse. 

When the corn was ripe, the Pilgrims 
said, "We will thank God for our food 
and our homes." 

So the first Thanksgiving Day was kept 
in the new country. 
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A SONG OF THANKSGIVING. 



TO BE MEMORIZED. 



For sowing and reaping, 

for cold and for heat, 
For sweets of the flowers, 

and gold of the wheat. 
For ships in the harbors, 

for sails on the sea. 
Oh, Father in Heaven, 

our songs rise to Thee. 

For peace and for plenty, 

for freedom, for rest. 
For joy in the land 

from the east to the west. 
For the dear starry flag, 

with its red, white, and blue. 
We thank Thee from hearts 

that are honest and true. 

— Margaret E. Sangsteh, 

From. ''Ziais Knights and LadiMy 
CopyriffM, 1896, by Harper and Brothers. 



rMDiea oy J. busL 



LEARNING TO WRITE. 
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pen quill learning mother 

end steel teaching write 

Here is a picture of a little boy learn- 
ing to write. Can you tell what he has 
in his hand? • 

It does not look like a pen. It looks 
like a large feather. 

Yes, it is a feather from the wing of a 
goose. The little boy's father cut the 
quill and made the end into a pen. 

Now his mother is teaching him to 
write. 

Before steel pens were made, all the 
children learned to write with quill pens. 

This little boy's mother w^ears a cap. 
She looks Uke the Pilgrim mothers who 
came over in the Mayflower. 

I think this little boy must have lived 
a very long time ago. 
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president always spoke truth 
minded never afraid first 



GEORGE WASHINGTON. 

Here is a picture of George Washington 
on his horse. 

Washington was the first president of 
our country. 

George Washington was a boy who 
minded his mother. 

He was never afraid. 

He always spoke the truth. 

When George was a large boy he 
wanted to go to sea in a ship. 

The boat came for him. He went to 
say " Good-by " to his mother. 

He found her crying. So he said, 
" Mother, I will not go. I will stay with 
you until I am a man." 



GEORGE WASHINGTON, 



fire burned honest 
log shovel poor 
cabin wooden numbers 

ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 

This is a picture of 
Abraham Lincoln. 
When Lincoln was a boy he lived in 
a log cabin. This 
poor little house had 
but one room. 

Lincoln liked to 
go to school, and he 

liked to read at home. He had no lamp, 
and so he read by the light of the 
fire. 

He wrote his numbers on a 
wooden shovel with a stick burned 
in the fire. 



Lincoln was a very kind boy. He was 
kind to the birds and the horses. He 
was kind to his playmates. 

He was kind and good to his mother. 

Lincoln was an honest boy. 

Once a man let him take a book to read. 
At night the snow blew in at the window 
and wet the book. Lincoln told the man 
all about it. Then he worked hard to 
pay for the book. 

When Lincoln became a man he wais 
so great and so good that he was made 
president of our country. 



WHITE HOUSE. WASHINGTON. 



THE FIVE GOATS. 



A man had five goats. 
Every morning his little boy drove 
them up the mountain side. 
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more drive morning faster 

would drove mountain after 

All day the goats ran and jumped on 
the rocks.. They found green grass to 
eat and good water to drink. 

Every night the boy and his httle 
sister came to drive them home. 

One night the goats ran into a hay 
field. 

The little girl ran after them. But she 
could not get them out of the field. 

" I^ow I will try," said the boy. " I am 
larger than you are." 

So the boy ran after the goats. But 
they would not come out for the boy. 

"Let me try," said the dog. "I have 
more legs than a boy. I can run faster 
and I can bark." 

So the dog ran after the goats. 
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bark buzz around legs try 

He barked and he barked, but the 
goats would not come out for the dog. 

"Let me try," said a fox. "I know 
more than a dog." 

So the fox ran after the goats, but he 
could not get them. 

" Let me try," said a horse. Then the 
horse ran around the field. But he could 
not drive the goats out of the field of 
hay. 

. "Let me try," said a little bee who 
came buzzing by. 

" Let you try ! You are too little," said 
the boy. 

" You are smaller than I am," said the 
girl. 

" What can you do ? " said the dog. 

" Can you drive goats ? " said the horse. 
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know milked supper flew trot 

" Does a bee know more than a fox or 
a horse ? Does a bee know more than a 
boy or a dog?" said the fox. 

"Buzz, buzz, buzz! We will see; we 
will see," said the bee. 

Away flew the little bee. He buzzed 
by the big goat's ear. 

The big goat stopped eating grass and 
out he ran. 

Afl;er him went the white goat. On 
came the other three goats. 

" Buzz, buzz, buzz ! " said the bee. Trot, 
trot, trot, came the five goats out of the 
field. 

Then the boy and his sister drove them 
home. Their father milked the goats and 
the children had goat's milk and bread 
for their supper. '< 




Good night, good night, good night, 
We'll meet in the morning light. 

But now we're away to run and play. 
Good night, good night, good night. 

Good night, good night, good night, 
We'll meet in the morning light. 

May angels guard us while we sleep. 
Good night, good night, good night. 

— M, H. HowLiSTON, in " The Child's Song Book." 
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